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result in a new strengthening of Hitler and new claims; for us, nothing
but new withdrawals and with dishonor. Would Germany have yielded
to a firmer attitude, or at least to a less tardy firmness? Would a war
have ensured the triumph of justice? or merely that of brute force?
8 October
What is the good of my repeating what is read in all the papers?
My very uncertain voice can only be lost by joining in this concert
If it seems to me indecent to speak of anything else, it is better to keep
silent. And yet the domain in which my mind recovers its value is not
subject to invasion; I do not even have to try to shelter it I do not
have to take refuge in it; I live and breathe in it quite naturally. In
that other domain where events would lead me, I cannot advance
without groping like a blind man, yielding to the impulses of my heart
rather than to the prompting of my reason. "The author of this report
[on the Constitution] takes part in the present disputes only because
he bewails them," says Montesquieu. It is of no avail to bewail. Let
us go beyond
I have gone back to these "hitherto unpublished'* writings of Mon-
tesquieu with very great interest He is a master among writers; I mean
there is advantage in going to school to him, on condition of not stay-
ing in that school.
Reread also, last night before going to sleep, a number of Maximes
by La Rochefoucauld. How can Schjffirin declare that most of them
are insignificant? Quite on the contrary, I find but very few of them
that leave the reader's mind at rest Almost every one of them at one
and the same time strikes home and acts as a slingshot to shoot the
mind much farther than he accompanies you. One has only to go on
without him; there lies the exquisite charm of this little book; and
when I read for instance: "A man's merit has its season just like fruits,"
or "Weak people cannot be sincere/* I have material to meditate for
a long time.
Anniversary, today, of my marriage.89 A day that I made a great
point of spending with her, occasionally rushing back from a great
distance. During these recent days of anguish I got to the point of
ceasing to be sad that she is no longer here; she could not have en-
dured all this. . . .
I am becoming gradually accustomed to the idea of having to live
without her; but, without her, I am no longer interested in my life.
89 Andr6 Gide and Emmanuel Rondeaux were married on 8 October
1895.